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ruined and picturesque fort The Thakour who resides here came and paid us-a
visit. He was a wild-looking Eahtore, apparently in poor circumstances. Dabla,
however, a frontier town of northern Meywar, played a part in the history of
these last centuries. When hemmed in by five thousand Mahrattas, the grand-
father of the present chief made such a gallant defence that the assailants were
obliged to retreat. Proud of Ms success; the fiery Eahtore thought to become
independent, and refused to pay tribute to his suzerain, the Eajah of Bunera; but
the Eana interfered, and the poor Thakour was obliged to surrender his cannon
and nearly the whole of Ms revenues. His successor is now nothing more than a
small village chief.

I had to listen to the complaints of the chief, who regretted the good old
times when he was able to wage war at his pleasure, and when the cannons of
Ms fort commanded the whole commercial route from. Ajmere. I consoled him,
to the best of my ability, by telling him that the Europeans would one day
make up for the losses he had sustained by fertilising and enriching his
country.